THE SECOND EVENING

" If I wish to play you a trick I need not go to the
theatre to play a trick. If you leave me here I can go to
the theatre or stay here. It will be very easy for me."

The time! The time! The time! She must be given
an exact time so that she could warn the Englishman.

The Major sighed sentimentally.

" Yes, that is true. I can trust to your kindness ? Do
you love me a little ? Will you be kind to me ? "

The time! The time! The time! She could hear
above his amorous grunts the ticking of the clock on her
dressing-table. The time! The time! The time!

" You will break my heart, my little love, if you play
me false/' he was spluttering earnestly.

" I will not do that. I will come to you at the gate
of the Tip Top,, but you must tell to me the time. I
cannot be standing there in the road, because everybody
will be staring at me. And perhaps they will call out to
me that I am a sale boche"

"It is good. I will be in the automobile by the gate
of the theatre at a quarter-past ten."

" And where is it you will take me ? "

" I will tell you where we go when we are there,"
said the Major.

She did not dare press him lest he should become
suspicious. Never mind. She knew the time ; and she
knew that it was a restaurant beside the sea. Now soon
perhaps she would be a real English girl. The thought
of this strengthened her to give von Rangel a farewell
kiss that would make him mad for her, so mad that he
would let nothing interfere between him and the night
when she and her lips should be his own.

She watched from the window the soldierly form that
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